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"Let all the ends thou aim'gt at be thy Conntrj's, thy Cod's, and Truth's. Proprietor
K. O. WALLACE iv .
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OrTSiroc Dollars for one year, itva-V-la- Vy

in advance; eleven copiea for Thirty
Dollars.

Single copies, Ten Cents eaca .

ICT" Ad rertiseinents inserted at One Dollar
per square of Ten Line or lea for the first

insertion; Fifty Cents for each continuance.
(7-- A liberal deduction will be made to

persons Advertising for three, six, nine, or
twelvemonths. -

0O Obituaries and calla on candidates,
"Fifty Cents per fquare.

fO" The privilege of yearly advertifer U

strictly lira ted to their own immediii and

regular business ; and the business of an U'n

firm is not considered as including
that 1) 1 individual members. CrNo de-

viation from these terms under any circuro- -
etaucus.

A1 vertisctnents not markea with the
number of s when handed iu will be

until ordored out, and paymeut
exacted.

(T No advertisement inserted gratuitously
rZF Advertisements of an abusive nature

will cot be inserted at any price.
CJ Announcing ctndidatea Five Dollars,

to be paid iu advance in every case.
(fr lt.lt PriiKiiiz of all kinds neatly

1o?ie on cv 'I ype, and on as reasonable

terms as any ofGce in Tennessee.
!
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Where's the Negro?

A Radical sheet, the Taraaqua
Journal says :

, tiii r 1.1: i

"We nave nau me ivepuuncau ,

victory; now where 8 the Nigger?"
Where s the Nigger? Cant

;

vou see him. feel tim, smell him?j '
The Bellefonte AVatchman ex-

plains itajl, and makes, it wholly
aui .

"Go vour and
frnm pinrhtpn to twentv-fiv- e cents !

wortli of ni!?crer in evcrv vard 01

muslin you buy; from ten to
teen jcents worth of nigger in each ;

barrel of fiour your family con
sumes, twenty-fiv- e cents worth ot
nigger in each pound of coffee you
purchase from eight to twelve
cents worth of nigger in every
pound of sugar you buy to sweeten
it: vou'll find a small bit of nigger
in your box of matches, and con -

tiderable nigger m your plug 01
p.nt nnthm??.TODacco. 10a can

wear nothing, or have nothing,
taste nothing, that is not more or
less affected miserable nig-geris- m

that has controlled the
country ever since the Black Re-

publican party got it by
throat." Now you see it.

Flies and Wounds.
James Jenkins, writing to the

editor of the American Agricultu-

ral, says: I noticed in your notes
on farm operations for June, you
recommend, where ' lambs have
been castrated or hurt, and mag-

gots have' bred in wound, to
put on tar or turpentine. It is far
better than cither, to take
leaves of the common elder, and
bruise them, fry them in lard; and
epply mixture. Let it melt
and run into wound, and eve-

ry maggot' will be off as soon as

he can find a way out. It would
do you good to see them coming

: out and off. This will
pave life, and heal wound,
when neither of others will
and if put on when the wound is

fresh, no fly will lay an egg

it.

Wo see it stated that a Fond
Lac (Wis) lawyer lately, in a

fit of absence of mind, left his
office, and locked door, leav
ing his wile inside. After being

j

lift RllddenlvniT-n-n n

thought where he had left his

netter nan, anu uasu-ii- iu
lease her, but she had

an exit through the
window, which was fortunately
a low one, me uiicu ui wc
1 MJ? mi". '-- - milfaDUliuiiig. xina is n'y u bw

bad as the story told of a Milwau- -

lrnd .iwvpr. v!ir is Raid to have
locked another wife into;
his olhce, oui in a iu 01 aiusenc
of mind forgot to leqive himself !

n riinrlos A. Boutelle.
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.. ' -

Sugar-Mlakin- g.

v - rrr.

The following extract from
Dana's Vacation Voyage to Cuba'gro, with long, heavy skimmer m

and Back, gives uninitiated an ' hand, stirring the )uice and skim-Insig- ht

into the mystery of making oil the surface. This scum
mi - -- ..1. r L. anA rnvpn to the hors.sugar: xnecane is cm irum iub

fields, by companies of men and
women, working together, who
use an instrument called a macete,

a
1 a n Un,.0 T, Wowa.of each is finished, fromtheiast

... .. n .1 1 1 1
witu it cuts on me long leaves, anu
a third blow cuts ofT the stalk,
near to the ground. . At this worlc, lerreu 10 cwib,huiwi -- fa

the laborers move like reapers, in' shallow pans. cooled

even lines, at stated, distances, jitlooks like sugar and molas-Befo- re

mixed. It is then shoveled fromthem w a field of dense ses
high-wayin- g cane ; and behind J

the coolers into hogsheads. 1 hese

theni, strewn wrecks of stalks and . hogsheads have holes bored in their
Near and :in charge of I bottoms;- - and, to facilitate the

drainncre. strips of cane are

grandiloquently, a contra-mayora- l,

Willi IUC BUUIH, nuiu.i
whip, the badge of his office, under

arm. pass over tuejupe" U"UCA wr-fiel-
d,

and are loaded with per receivers, inclined plane,

they to the mill. : to catch and carry oft the drippings

Th nvpn nr RorkGd in the- - - -on; flll f..t tllB voke be:nr
strapped upon the close to

horns, instead .of being hung
rnnn(1 tne neeic 9 with us. and
are guided by goads", and by a rope ; the limits the mill,

iT.,i n iifnirrV tVia'mav be sunnosed to present a

Bausiauiui. nostril. At the mill, the 'cane is
to store, you get'xrj rPnTY1 i10 rnrf. :n inrrre

by the
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the
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il'iv.

found

man's
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i i... r 4i, r,ift.m
v if nlaoodpam.

uv iinnfi lpnrrthwisp: in a'
lm. 'f ' i. This is madeof slats. I

XUIIg llUUgll.
lio:

M.UU 1UUVCU UV WE jjvh w v,
endless chain, connected with the

In tins trough, it is car-- i

cane passjng 0ff and falling into a
n:le on' the other side. - This!

i fti:crusuiiu cuue i uiu j wmug uui
i I- - i Jueiween me rouers, is giuneisu;

into baskets, by 'men and women,
who carry it on their heads into
the fields, and spread it for drying.
There it is watched and as
carefully as grass in
hay-makin- g, and racked into cocks
or wmrows, on an alarm ot rain.
When dry it is placed under 6heds
for nrotection azainst wet. From
the sheds and from the it
is loaded into carts and to
the furnace doors, into which it
is thrown by, negroes, who
itin by the" armful, and rake
it about with long , poles. Here
it feeds the perpetual fires by which
the steam is made, the machinery
moved, and the cane-juic- e

The care of the bagazo is an im-

portant part of 'the system; for if
that becomes wet and fails, the
fire must stop, or resort be had
to wood, which is scaice and. ex-

pensive. Thus, on one side of the
rollers is the! ceaseless,current of
fresh, full, juicy cane-stalk- s, just
cut from the field ; and on the other
side is the crushed, mangled juice-les- s

mass, drifting put at the
drought, arid fit only to be cast in-

to the oven and burned. ' This is
the way of the world, it is the
course of art. - The .cane is made
to destroy itself. The ruined and
corrupted furnish the fuel and fan

V.r flnma 4lnt liivno nri rlrorraiuti uam tut luito via tutu uiuhm
In onli-nolio-c lo frpeli irif1 wlinlp.

eome; and the operation seems
about as mechanical and unceasing
in the one case as in the other

. From the rollers, the juice falls
below into a receiver, from
Tvhipii it flows into trreat ODenvats.

caiieu utiecaiuia. plicae ucicvn--,
tors are heated by the exhaust,
efpnm nf tlf Pno-ine-

. led' throuffhi
them in pipes." 'All the steam con--

aensea lorms waier, wmtu, w re--

turned warm into the boiler of the
engine. In the defecators. . as
flipir na.mG denotes, the scum of

C
I4ee), copper

'vat; heatefir hot

.1.1 l TUnon Jnfnnn
at

as

of Augusta, Me., recovered a ; the juice is turned and purged off,

watch recently which was stolen iS0 far as heat alone will do it.
from him six years ago in Liver-- j From the last defecator, the juice

England. He was in a con-- is passed throgh a trough into the
cert room atie time it was stolen, j first caldron. Qf the cyildrons,

and immediately., made the fact ' there is a series, or, as they call it,
known to the. directives there, a through all ihe juice
r.v.n oftsr k! succeeded in! must sro. ' Each caldron isalarce.

in which the juice seethes and

ming

When fully

leaves.
placed

pmuiuwun

head,

crowd

large

C"i!ll-- 1

boils. At each stands a ne- -

v..v-vwv- . -
J or thrown upon the muck heap,
land is said to very fructifying,
I The is ladled from one cal--

dron to the next, as fast as the olnce

nnlrlrnn nthoro lU 'rnmn ptfi CTVS..v.w.- - ...r-r-- -

I talhzation is effected, it is trans--

m the hogshead, with their ends in
these holes, and the hogshead is

i

filled.
V,

The hogsheads are set on

.irom. i"e uuksumuc. AUu0 w.- -
npmgs are moiasses ,wuaitoiBi

ed and put into tight casks. When
it is remembered that all this,
in every stage, is going on at once,

busy scene. The smell ot juice
and of sujrar vapor, in all its stages,
is intense. The negroes fatten on
it The clank of the engine, the

his -U- x-caits r"
on an

cane, which carry

within of it
4 well

;iQO

engine.

tended
new-mow- n

fields,
drawn

boiled.

pocl,

train, which

strong

be
juice

steady grind ot the machines, ana
the high, wild cry of the negro at
the caldron to the stokers at the
furnace doors, as they chant out

uuauuusui "
more fire and now to scatter- - the

gang at work filling the cane--

troughs an mese raaite u a.st
'visit nt the susfar-iious- e. a strange

, o -
ovtiorKsnwr''

An Oil Story.
' Sam Black, who owned a snug
little farm,' was somewhat startled

.
one day by an offer ot more than
twice the worth of it in greenbacks.

. "Shall you sell the larm, Samu-
el?" asked his wife.

"Certainly I shall, if the excited
individuals donit back out, or prove
to be acoi'Dle of escaped lunatics
as I half suppose them to be."
And sell he did.

After the bargain was made, and
the money paid,, one of the men
took Sam and his wife to the back
of his farm, where there was a small
excavation in the ground filled up
by the, recent rain.

"See what you've lost and weve
gained 1" said the excited individu-
al scooping up some of the water in
an old tin cup and holding it up
for their inspection.

Sure enough, the oil was half
an inch thick on the top of the
water. -

Sam was indignant. If he
hadn't been a fool, as he said to his
wife, and watched for indications,
he might have died a millionaire,

Sam's wife was bursting with
laughter, but restrained herself.
She coaxed her husband into the
house, and told bin the whole stor-

y;"-:;!: .

' "You remember when I had my
cough last winter, and the doctor
recommended cod liver oil, Sam,
and you brought home a whole
gallon because you got it cheap,
and made me promise to take a
dose three times a day? Well, I
didn t, and it .stood in the closet
till I cleaned the house, when I
threw it all into the hole at the
foot of the carden."
;' Sam saw the joke, and pocket-
ed the cream of it in the shape
of a pile of greenbacks.
"' At the hast accounts, Sam was
living in clover, while the oil hun
ters were industriously boring
and may be until this time, for all
we "know,

- A Western paper says that the
grasshoppers have destroyed every-- t.

hincr m the Deer Lodire Valley

except the rass-widpw- s. '
i

.

Simple 0f.ltep.ttW.

THE HTTLE ORPHAN
Out upon Life's bounding billows

Rides a tender little waif,

Breasting all the hidden dangera,

"Will it reach its haven safe?

Frail and tender as a blossom

Sprung to life beneath the sun,

Lie the flower will it perish

Ere the goal of life be won !

How the little craft is drifting
Through the breakers' sullen roar,

Silently and slowly onward
To the far-of- f, heavenly shor4

Bound iu way thejsunbeams linger,
And the voices of the waves

Sound within his heart the music '

Of the life he fearless braves.

Clouds will intervene and lower

Fall the storm-king- 's misty Tail;

Tender, trotting, bruised and bleeding,

Is it wonder if he fail!
See the bright eyes look appealing

To the loving human heart;
May they never dim with weeping

"While he takes in life his part !

Trusting little heart, and tender,
Groping on thy worldly way.

May no fulse hope dim thy brightness.
May'st thou reach the perfect day I

Gliding down the stormy current,
Threaten'd by the waves' wild roar,

Guide him, Lord, unto thy haven,
Thence to wander nevermore!

Say a, Kind Word When
1 Yon Can.

What were life without some one to cheer us.

"Without a word or a smile on our way.
And a friend who is faithfully near ua

When all but true friends are away;
The bravest of spirits have often

Half failed in the race that they ran,
For a kind word, life's hardships to soften,

So say a kind word when yotj can.

Each one of us owns to some falling,
Though some may have more than the rest;

But there's no good in heedlessly railing
'Gainst those thataie striving their best.

Beuaembcr a word spoke complaining.

May blight every effort and plan,

Which a kind one would in attaining,
So say a kind word when you can.

Oh! say a kind word, then, whenever

It will make a heart cheerful and glad,
But chiefly forget it, oh, never I

To one that is hopeless and sad.

For there is no word so easy in saying ;

So beginif you haven't began

And never in life be delaying
To say a kind word when you can.

Another Snake Story.
The Vicksburg Times, of the

19th, is responsible for the follow
ing:

Some flatboatmen at Milliken's
bend, not long since, saw on the
bank a long black snake la2ily
watching the gradually lengthen-
ing ridge of earth peculiar to the
subsoil navigation of the mole.

The little burrower emerged
at the root of a tree, and the
snake with one lunge captured
and swallowed him. The obser-

vers of this sad affair thought it
was all over with poor mole, but
nothing daunted, perhaps unaware
of his perilous situation, he kept
on scratching until he came out
at the small end of the 6nake,
who, feeling suddenly that he had
been cheated of a square meal,
turned and swallowed him again,
with the same result as before.

The captain of the flatboat, in
every respect a reliable gentleman,
informs us this singular contest
was continued for eight hours,
with no variation, except that the
mole, as he became better acquain-
ted with the route, made faster
time on his trips.

Finally, the snake, completely
disgusted with the mole, allowed
it to go on In peace, and dragging
himself to a hickory tree, butted
his brains out against the roots.
On being opened, his "innards,"
from end to end, were found to be
as Blick and smooth as the inside
of a lady's thimble,

. Thick and Long. "Why, man,'
said a bothering counsel to a sail-

or witness, "you don't seem to
know the distinction between
thick and long."

"Don't I, though?"
"Explain it then!"
" Well, you're plaguy thick-heade- d,

but you ain't long headed, no
bow." 6aid Jack.

Curious. Custom.
An intelligent gentleman, who

has lately travelled in Palestine,
gives a description of the curious j

scenes enacted in - the church---
of the Holy Sepulchre. Hesaid.ica. The tall grass, at the ap--
that when you first entered the
church, you would be surprised to
see a party of soldiers, with there
sword3 bv their sides, and their
guns stacked within reach. It
seemed a sacrilecre in such a holv
place, and struck one rather un--

pleasantly. But he soon found out
the necessity for it. According to
the law of the country, every sect
is allowed to worship there; and
as it is considered equally sacred
both by Christians and Mob am
medans, all wish a time for their
mode of worship. The law al-

lows them an hour each. They
commence at six in the morning.
At that hour, those who have the
first privilege enter, bringing with
them whatever is necessary to con -

duct their particular religious rites. I

They go through their prayers
and ehants, and all is very quiet
till about a quarter to seven, when
those who have the privilege of
the next hour begin to arrive. At
first, all is decorum; but presently ,

the new comers begin to hiss and;
mock. As their numbers increase, j

and they ebecome stronger, they
shove the crowd; and as the time
lessens, thev cret more and more
bold. A few minutes before
seven they proceed to more forci
ble demonstrations. IheythinK,
if they can clear out these b!4s--

phemers a few minutes before the
time, they have done an equally
good work. As some of these
sects use torches, wax caudles,
staves or crooks, in their worship,
they proceed to use these as wea
pons of offence or defence, and j for an instant, to succor the unfor--a

regular melee ensues. Then tunate. Concerned only that the
come in the soldiers, who separate!
the combatants by filing in .be
tween them, turning out those
whose hour is Up, and leaving the
place in possession of the ast
comers. 11 Diooa is SDea the
church is closed for the day. Such
scenes are occurring all day long, I

and the presence of soldiers is there- -

fore absolutely necessary. j

.

A new way. of keeping warm
has been put in practice and with
good effect. It is to have a buck-

wheat cake made lanre enough to
cover the bed, like a quilt, and
spread over it "piping hot about
the time of retiring, When
madeof proper thickness, it retains

gum
hc!in

above

A French court has decided
that when a railroad fails trans-- ,

who may other ;

reach their destination.

western publishes the
marriage notice; "On

horseback, November lSGG,'
by beorge Mr. wunam;
Bunvard. a soldier Mer
rill's Horse, Miss Martha E.
Price, all of

.

butcher in Milwaukee,
a cow a few days since, and found
a turtle her stomach.

tie lived but a few hours
release.

Artemus there are
no daily papers published in
a U.. l l.i: '

which answers same
purpose.

"How odd is," said Pat, he
along foot hot, sul-

try "that a man never meets
a cart the same. way is."

An Exciting Spectacle.
One ot . the most

sights ever witnessed, s a herd of
wild horses, in full fiery march
along the pampas of South

' proach ot thousands ot eager and
: impetuous feet, heaves fro
like the waves ot the sea. urand
as a whirlwind, yet in the most

j regular order, the herd hurries on,
! their manes flowing like flags
the tails erect like banners.- -

j At the head of t vast triangle,
j gallops, as leader, guide, and cham- -

pion, the strongest horse of the
j herd. Behind him, in lines math- -
tematically straight far

. .

more per--

t 1 I'l t I S

iectana unorcKen tnan those ot a
cavalry regiment and gradually
extending till they reach their ex
treme length, the base of the
triangle, come the rest the host.
The three sides of the triangle the
mo3t powerful horses occupy as a
guard. In the middle, as most
needing help and shelter, are the
foal3 and their mothers; but still
as a portion 01 tne strictly
metrical lines. 1 his is beautiful,
even apart from the splendor
and the energy there was noth-
ing more than an illustration of
the infallible geometry of instinct,
The spectacle, however,, has other
admirers besides the guacho and
the traveler, as they rein in their
steeds for a moment gaze.
Above, hover the vul-
ture and the voracious urubu ;

pace with the mighty co-

hort of the wilderness, is the piti-
less jaguar. Onward ever on-

ward that cohort sweeps. But
one of the weaklings, in the very
heart of the stumbles
then another. Yet their more
stalwart brethren pause not, even

only line may not waver, they fu- -

nousiy trample on them, as it
prepare a repast for the

insatiable spoiler.. What sin have
'the weaklings committed? The

1 oeing weaklings the sin,
of all things,' which nature and
man pardon; the sin which
enrages animals against those of
their own kind, and which drive
soiuiers, at cities taiten uy assault,

expend alj their vengeance and
madness, not on such a, with
stout hand and' stout breast, still
resist, but women, on little
children, and the aged ; on the ut

;teriy aeienceiess.

Ccre for Cholera. All kind3

lumps of sugar in doses from
to twelve, drons. aennrdinn- - to

the intensity of the attack, is rec--

fatal. Western World.

TnE Last Veto. A Northern
papersays thatthe reason why stars
aid not fall on the nidi t of the 11 th
uit was that president Johnson
vetoej the display.

One-ha- lf the land in England,
according John Bright, pos-

sessed by one hundred fifty
men. A lanre portion Scotland

owned by ten or twelve men.'-

There is one advantage in being

.piexy. ine moment a man can
worry he ceases to be a fool,

"All flesh is grass, sighed
; Spodgers, after dinner one day,
mi1 immorliialw nAAnA - "Of flll

I . igrasses give me a pmnip grass wiu--

ow.

An unsocial Snarl says, love is
a combination of diseases af-

fection of the heart an inflam- -

imation of . the brain.;

the heat until morning; and then 'of recipes are circulation for the
a person too lazy to get up, ! cure of cholera. Among them we

he can make a very good break- - notice that camphor dissolved
fast by eating off the edges as its own weight alcohol, sixty
lie3

f degrees proof, taken

to
port passengers a given point ;0ramended. A vial containing

a given time, by the breaking the solution may easily be carried
down an engine or any other. ju the pocket; of sixty cases men-accide- nt,

the company is bound to, tioned in ope hospital treated with
pay the expenses of passengers the above recipe, not one proved

adopt means
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We Receive Some Poetry.
Some apparently'

A

infatuated
female has been addressing poetry
to us. We received it through
the Post Office this morning. I It
was written with much care, ' evi-

dently, and folded up very neatly
in a highly perfumed envelope.
The inscription was written in a
delicate hand a hand to tie to,
you bet! We are not much ac-

customed to fine . hand writing,
now-a-day- s, and we acknowledge
that pulsation quickened as we
hurriedly tore open the envelope.
It was headed "Lines addressed
to- - and the first line was

"I know it is no sin to love thoe." ;

Dear but infatuated madam.
how do you know it ain't? How
do you know but what we are the
husband of six or eight chil-- -
we mean the offspring of six ' or

ght wi ; no, no, that is not
what wre want to say. How do
you know we are not married and
the unhappy father of an uninter-
esting progeny? If an enraged
and formidable female calls upon
you in the morning we shall try
and keep your poetry lrom her if
possible, but can't promise and
demands an explanation, you
mustn't be astonished. Jlemeo
her we are wholly guiltless in the
mattej. We did not know you

ere going to do it. We never
telegraphed you that it was "no
sin to love" us, and never encour
aged you to write us poetry about
it. Not if we know it, we didn t,
and we don't walk in our sleep
a great deal. ' -

Then the second line
"My every thought with thee to roam.

We are not going to Itomt. W
haven't time. Besides, if we did,
we should be compelled to have
our family along, and what with
akmg care of luggage for a dozen

(and the most of them children,)
and writing letters home we
should have thoughts enough of
our own to look after, without ad-

ding "every thought" of yours to
hem. No, no, dear, but unknown,

poetical friend.' relinaucli all
bought of sending ye thoughts

that is, every one of them, leav--
ing yourself utterly thoughtlees,
which would cause you to ha
thought less of than you possibly
can be now to Rome with us. Bet- -
er turn your thoughts to Petro--
eum, and thus run to Grease.

The last line of the closinr
6tanza is very affecting. It afiec- -
ed us so much that we shed tears.

Sympathetic and mysterious mnd- -
am, have 3ou ever shed? It says:

"For thy sake I'll suffer on."
Don't do it, that's a good dear.

There isn't the slightest necessity
for it, and it won't do any good.
We are not sulieringlor anything,
and we don't want anything r
that is, anybody suffering for us.
Give up all thought of us, and if
you mwt pour out your heart on
note paper, pour it out to sjma
one else .Above all, quit suffering.

TnE Highest and tee Lowest.
The highest salary paid in Mas-

sachusetts is $1 5,000, and the man
who gets it is the agent cf the
woolen mills at Newburyport.
The lowest is to a Methodist preach-
er, who told the Boston folks that
all he got for a year's work was a
new hat and a barrel of apples!

A little girl in school being asked
what a catar.net or a waterfall was,
she replied that . it was hair flow-

ing over something she didn't
know what.

An old lady being asked to sab-scri- be

for . a newspaper, declined
on the ground that when ths want-
ed news she manufactured it her
self. 4

Recently a denso fog in Lon
don caused an almost total suspen-
sion of business.

The election of contrabands in
Massachusetts exhibits a niggard
)j disposition. :


